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seat myself on a stool, and it seemed to me that her amiable gaze apologised to me. She spoke to me of Petit -Bourg, of the waters of Bourbon, of her country place, of my children, and said to me, smiling kindly: " I am going to confide in you. M, le Prince has already asked Mademoiselle de Nantes for his grandson, M. le Due de Bourbon, and His Highness promises us his granddaughter for our Due du Maine. Two or three years more, and we shall see all that."
After half-an-hour spent thus, I rose from this uncomfortable stool and made my farewell reverences. Madame dc Maintcnon, profiting by the King having leaned over to write, rose five or six inches in her chair, and said to me these words: " Do not let us cease to love one another, I implore you."
I went to rest myself in the poor apartment which was still mine, since the keys had not yet been returned, and I sent for M. le Due du Maine, who said to me coldly: "I haw much pleasure in seeing you again; we were going to write to you."
I had come out from Madame de Maintenon by the door of mirrors which leads to the greathe rose. She made me a sign tobe more than ever a supernumerary in this chateau."
